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"There is a common saying," Hsi-men answered, "that as
:rees have their shadows, so people have their names. Why
shouldn't I know of them?"

"The Lady is thirty-five years old," old woman Wen said,
"and she is all you could desire. She is charming and intelli-
gent, and she looks not a day over thirty. If she does carry on
[ike this occasionally, she does so only in the strictest secrecy.
Generally, when she goes out, she is accompanied by a train
of servants. She goes wherever she has to go and comes
straight back. Her son is now grown up, so, of course, she does
not wish people to talk about her. Probably the stories you
have heard are untrue. She has, indeed, a great big house and,
when her son is not at home, it is possible a gentleman may
sometimes come to visit her, but nobody ever hears about it.
It would be quite impossible for her to come to my place.
There are no conveniences there. Even if you offered me more
money I dare not take it. I would rather go and tell her what
you have said to me."

"If you will not take my money, it means you will do
nothing for me, and I shall be very mftch offended. Take it,
and if this little business comes oft, you shall have some
silken clothes,"

"You are so wealthy that that side of the affair does not
trouble me," the old woman said. "I shall consider myself
lucky if you so much as look my way." She knelt down and
took the money. "I will go and speak to the lady. When I
come back I will tell you what she says."

"You must take every pains," Hsi-men said. "I shall expect
you here. I won't send a boy for you."

"Very well," the old woman said. "To-morrow perhaps, or
maybe the day after. As soon as I am in a position to say
anything, I will come and see you."

She went out. Tai An came up and spoke to her, "Sister
Wen," he said, "one tael is all I ask from you. It was I who told
you to come, and you mustn't keep everything for yourself."

"You little monkey," old woman Wen said. "When we
hear someone sifting grain on the other side of a wall, we have
no means of telling whether the results are good or bad. It is
just the same with this business." She went out, mounted the
donkey, and her son led it away.